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FAMILY EVENTS or A FRIEND IN NEED. 
A NoveLetTre. 

He then asked what was become of her hus- 
band. She told him, that having fatigued him- 
self with walking every day to a great distance 
for a little employment that scarcely afforded 
them bread, he had fallen ill and was now in an 
hospital; and that after having been obliged to 
sell most of their little furniture and clothes for 
present subsistence, their landlord had just seized 
their only remaining bed for some arrears of 
rent. The captain immediately discharged the 
debt, and causing the bed to be brought up again, 
dismissed the man. He then entered into a con- 
versation with his niece about the events that had 
befallen her. ‘ Alas! sir, said she, I am sensible 
I was greatly to blame in disobeying my father, 
and leaving his roof as I did; but perhaps some- 
thing might be alleged in, my excuse—at least, 
years of calamity and distress may be an expia- 
tion. As to my husband, however, he has never 
given me the least cause of complaint—he has ev- 
er been kind and good, and what we have suffer- 
ed has been through misfortune and not fault. 
To be sure, when we married, we did not consi- 
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der how a family was to be maintained. His was 
a poor employment; sickness and other accidents 
soon brought us to a state of poverty, from which 
we could never retrieve ourselves. He, poor man! 
was never idle when he could help it, and denied 
himself every indulgence in order to provide for 
the wants of me and the children. I did my part, 
too, as well as IT wasable. But my father’s un- 
relenting severity made me quite heart-broken; 
and though my sisters two or three times gave us 
a little relief in our pressing necessities—for no- 
thing else could have made me ask it in the man- 
ner I did—yet they would never permit me to see 
them, and for some time past have entirely aban- 
doned us. I thought heaven had abandoned us 
too. The hour of extreme distress was come; 
but you have been sent for our comfort.’ ‘ And 
your comfort please God, I will be,’ cried the 
captain, with energy. ‘ You are my own dear 
child, and your little ones shall be mine too. Dry 
up your tears—better days, I hope, are approach- 
ing.’ 

Evening was now coming on, and it was tow 
late to think of changing lodgings. The captain 
procured a neighbour to go out for some provi- 
sions and other necessaries, and then took his 
leave, with a promise of being with his niece ear- 
ly the next morning. Indeed, as he proposed 
paying a visit to her husband, she was far from 
wishing to detain him longer. He went directly 
from thence to the hospital, and having got access 
to the apothecary, begged to be informed of the 
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real state of his patient, Bland. The apothecary 
told him that he laboured under a slow fever, at- 
tended with extreme dejection of spirits, but that 
there were no signs of urgent danger. ¢ If you 
will allow me to see him, said the captain, I be- 
lieve L shall be able to administer a cordial, per- 
haps, more effectual than all your medicines.’ He 
was shown up to the ward where the poor man 
lay, and seated by his bed-side. ‘ Mr. Bland, 
said he, lL am a stranger to you, but I come to 
bring you some news of your family.’ The sick 
man roused himself, as it were, from a stupor, and 
fixed his eyes in silence onthe captain. Le pro- 
ceeded—* Perhaps you may have heard of an un- 
cle that your wife had in the East Indies—he is 
come home—and—and—!I am he.’ Upon this he 
eagerly stretched out his hand, and taking that of 
Bland, which was thrust out of the bed-clothes to 
meet it, and gave it a cordial shake. The sick 
man’s eyes glistened; he grasped the captain’s 
hand with all his remaining strength, and draw- 
ing it to his mouth, kissed it with fervour. All 
he could say was * God bless you! be kind to poor 
Amelial’ 

*f will—l will, cried the captain, I will be a 
father to vou al—Cheer up; keep up your spirits; 
all will be well! 

He then, with a kind look and another shake of 
the hand, wished him a good night, and left the 
poor man lightened at once of half his disease. 

The captain went home to the coffee-house 
where he lodged, got a light supper, and went 
early to bed. After meditating some time with 
heartfelt satisfactien on the work of the day, he 
fell into a sweet sleep which lasted till day break. 
‘The next morning early he arose and sallied ferth 
in search of furnished lodgings: After some en- 
quiry, he met with a commodious set in a pleasant 
airy situation, for which he agreed. He then 
drove to Amelia, and found her and ber children 
neat and clean, as well drest as their wardrobe 
would admit. He embraced them with the ut- 
most affection, and rejoiced Amelia’s heart with 
a favourable account of her husband. He then 


told them to prepare for a ride with him. The 
ehildren were overjoyed at the proposal, and they 
accompanied him down to the coach in high spi- 
rits. Amelia scarcely knew what to think or ex- 
pect. They drove first toa warehouse for ready 
made linen, where the captain made Amelia fur- 
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nish herself with a complete set of every thing ne- 
cessary for present use for the children & herself, 
not forgetting some shirts for her husband. Thence 
they went to a clothes’ shop, where the little boy 
was equipped with a hat and great coat, and the 
girl with another great coat and a bonnet—both 
were made as happy as happy could be, They 
were next all furnished with new shoes. In short, 
they had not proceeded far, before the mother and 
three children were all in complete new habili- 
ments, decent but not fine; while the old ones 
were all tied up in a bundle, and destined for 
some family still poorer than they had been. 

The captain then drove to the lodgings he had 
taken, and which he had directed to be put in 
thorough order. He led Amelia up stairs, who 
knew not whither she was going. He brought 
her into a handsome parlour, and seated her in a 
chair. ‘This, my dear, said be, is your house. I 
hope you will let me now and then come and see 
you in it. Amelia turned pale and could not 
speak. At length a fleod-of tears came to her 
relief, and she suddeniy threw herself at her un- 
cle’s feet, and poured out thanks and blessings in 
a broken voice. He raised her; and kindly kiss- 
ing her and her children, slipt a purse of gold in- 
to her hand and hurricd down stairs. 

He next went to the hospital and found Mr. 
Bland sitting up in bed, and taking some food 
with apparent pleasure. He sat down by him. 
* God bless you! sir, said Bland, I see now it is 
all a reality and not adream. Your figure has 
been haunting me all night, and I have scarcely 
been able to satisfy myself whether I had_ really 
seen and spoke to you, or whether it was a fit of 
delirium. Yet my spirits have been lightened, and 
I have now been eating with a relish I have not 
experienced for many days past. But may I ask 
how my poor Amelia and her little ones are?’ 
‘ They are well and happy, my good friend, said 
the captain, and I hope you will soon be so along 
with them.’ The apothecary came up and felt 
the patient’s pulse. ‘ You are a lucky doctor, in- 
deed, sir, said he to captain Cornish; you have 
cured the poor man of his fever. His pulse is as 
calm as my own.’ The captain consulted him 
about the safety of removing him; aud the apo- 
thecary thought that there would be no hazard in 
doing it that very day. The captain waited the 
arrival of the physician, who confirmed the same 
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the captain walked before the chair to the new 
lodgings. On the knock at the door, Amelia 
looked out of the window, and seeing the chair, 
ran down, and met her uncle and husband in the 
passage. ‘The poor man, not knowing where he 
was, and gazing wildly around him, was carried 
up stairs and placed upon a good bed, while his 
wife and children assembled round it. A glass of 
wine brought by the people of the house restored 
him to bis recollection, when a most tender scene 
ensued, which the uncle closed as soon as he 
could, for tear of too much agitating the yet fee- 
ble organs of the sick man. 

By Amelia’s constant attention, assisted by 
proper help, Mr. Bland soon recovered; and the 
whole family lost their sickly emaciated appear- 
ance and became healthy and happy. The kind 
uncle was never long absent from them, and was 
always received with looks of pleasure and grati- 
tude that penetrated his very soul. He obtained 
for Mr. Bland a good situation in the exercise of 
his profession, and took Amelia and her children 
into his special caree As to his other nieces, 
though he did not entirely break off his connexion 
with them, but, on the contrary, showed them oc- 
casionally marks of the kindness of a relation, 
yet he could never look upon them with true cor- 
diality. And as they had so well kept their pro- 
mise to their father of never treating Amelia as 
a sister while in her afflicted state, he took care 
not to tempt them to break it now she was in a 


favoured condition. 


EE 


There is not, says Adison, a more useful class 
of society than Merchants. ‘They knit mankind to- 
gether in mutual intercourse of good offices, dis- 
tribute the gifts of nature, find work for the poor, 
augment the wealth of a nation, and increase the 
comforts and convenience of life. , 


— 


Rumbold, in the time of king Charles the second, 
said, he couid not conceive that the Almighty in- 
tended that the greatest part of mankind should 
come into the world with saddles on their backs, 
and bridles in their mouths, and that a few should 
come ready booted and spurred to ride them to 
death. 


pe 


-! 
Te i - 
ope Mee 


5 
S 
‘ 
S 
5 
5 
‘S 
5 
S 
S 
\ 
S 
S 
5 
S 
5 
5 
S 
S 
5 
5 
5 
S 
S 
5 
5 
§ 
§ 
5 
S 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
§ 
5 
5 
§ 
\ 
5 
5 
S 
5 
5 
> 
5 
5 
5 
: 
: 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
: 
5 
5 
5 
S 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
S 
5 
S 
S 
S 


E.R ULI 
ANOTHER REVOLUTIONARY HERO GONF. 

DIED, at his farm on Laurel Hill, Sommer- 
set county (P’a.) on Monday the 3ist August, 
Major General ARTHUR ST. CLAIR. 


‘Fashion’d much to honour from his cradie, 
He was a soldier, and a ripe and good one; 
Exceeding wise, fair spoken and persuading; 
Lofty.and sour to those that lov’d him not; 
But to those men that sought him, sweet as summer. 
Heard ye him talk of Commonweulths, 
You’d say it had been all in all his study; 
List his discourse of War, and you would hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in music. 

. * . * . * 

Now, to his ashes, honour!—Peace be with him! 
And choirs of angels sing him to his rest.’ 





Chilicothe, ( Ohio) Aug. 26. 
DEATH OF COL. DANIEL BOON. 


As he lived, so he died, with his gun in his 
hand. We are informed by a gentleman direct 
from Boon’s settlement on the Missouri, that ear- 
ly in last month Col. Boon rode to a deer-lick, 
seated himself within a blind raised to conceal 
him from the game. That while thus concealed 
with his old trusty rifle in his hand, pointed to- 
wards the lick, the muzzle resting on a dog, his 
face to the breech of his gun, his rifle cocked, his 
finger to the trigger, one eye shut, the other look- 
ing along the barrel through the sights—In this 
position, without struggle or motion, and of course 
without pain, he breathed out his last so gently, 
that when he was found next day by his friends, 
although stiff and cold, he looked as if alive, with 
his gun in his hand, just in the act of‘living. 


eee 
— 


Baltimore, Sept. 11th, 1818. 


Agreeably to public notice, the sentence of 
death was yesterday inflicted on J. T. Hare and 
John Alexander, convicted of robbing the U. S. 
mail. Hare has made a confession, in which he 
observes, that ‘for the last fourteen years of my 
life, I have been a robber, and have robbed on a 
large scale, and been more successful than any 
robber either in Europe or in this country that ] 
ever heard of.’ 
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[ By our Letier-Box. } 
THE MIRROR OF REAL LIFE. 


To reform the faulty, and give an innocent amuse- 
ment to those who are not so.” 


By an association of Female Spies. 
Picture ELEVENTH. 


A Gamester, not many years since, was the 
uiost despicable character in life, and to Philadel- 
phians in particular the most abominable of all 
abominations; but in these days, whose society 
more coveted than people of that profession? All 
who had, formerly, any reputation to lose, or de- 
sired to be thought well of by their neighbors, 
took care, whenever they indulged themselves in 
that diversion, to do it with as much privacy as 
possible: now, not to ‘ love play’ is to be ungen- 
teel. Cards were then made use of only as the 
amusement of a tedious winter evening: now, all 
seasons are alike, they are the employment of the 
year; and at some of our great houses, many thou- 
sands of dollars, and sometimes acres, often ex- 
change masters before dinner is half digested.— 
Persons who were observed to have superior skill 
in play, were then distinguished by the odious 
name of sharpers? and as such avoided and despis- 
ed: now, they are complimented with the title of 
great connoisseurs, @nd applauded for their _under- 
standing in all the niceties of the game; and that 
is looked upon as the most useful kind of learning 
which teaches how to circumvent an adversary at 
the billiard table, or the important business of 
loo and whist. 

This vice of gaming, originally descended from 
the worst of passions, is certainly the most perni- 
eious of any to society,—late events, melancholy as 
truly, too plainly demonstrate this fact. How 
great a misfortune is it, therefore, that it should 
become the mode! and, by being encouraged by 
persons holding respectable and responsible sta- 
tions, render the lower classes ambitious, as it 
were, of being wndone in such goodly company. 

To this unhappy propensity, is greatly owing, 
that so many shops and mercantile houses, are 
now shut up, even in the heart of the city, and 
their owners either bankrupts or miserable refu- 
gees in foreign parts. Nor is it to be wondered at, 
when the honest profit that might be made of 
trade is neglected, for the precarious hopes of 
getting more by play! 
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fourteen houses, in the compass of a few squares, 
which, before their owners stopped payment, were 
nightly crowded, and sometimes daily, with a pre- 
miscuous company of the ‘great vulgar and,the 
small,’ as Congreve justly calls all such play-ful! 
assemblies. 

Can any one wonder at the repeated instances 
of bankruptcy, and a consequent decline of our 
mercantile interest, when he reflects on the uni- 
versal practice of this destructive art of swindling 
one another out of their property? How much ea- 
sier then, to account for these daily failures, when 
we add to these causes, the criminal LuxuRY in- 
troduced into our families. No age, no nation, 
ever were equal to us in luxury of all kinds. Ships 
of all nations pour their productions of art and 
nature into our harbors, at a cost within the reach 
of our daily-laborers. ‘The most private, low-bred 
man, aspires to be a Heliogabolus at his table; and 
too many wives there are, who, like Cleopatra, 
would not scruple to swallow a whole province at 
a draught, And as to dress, they seem to study 
now, not what is most becoming, but what will cosé 
the most! No difference appears between the young 
gentleman of independent fortune, and the city- 
apprentice; except that the latter is often the finest 
beau; nor no difference between the children of 
parents able to support them, and of those who 
are not,—as respects employment for future sub- 
sistence, as in both instances they must be brought 
up in dignified idleness! not as poor mechanics! 

Our séx is known to be so fond of appearing 
fine and gay, that it is no wonder that tradesmen’s 
wives should even exceed their husbands in the 
article of dress; but it is indeed prodigious that so 
many of them should, merely for the sake of be- 
ing thought able to afford any thing, destroy the 
reasonable end of finery, and render themselves 
awkward and preposterous, instead of genteel and 
agreeable. 

This false pride in appearance, eating, drink- 
ing, apparel, furniture, and diversions (alias gam- 
ing), so prevalent among us, has not only undone 
half the city, but rendered us extremely ridiculous 
to foreigners who are witnesses of it. Thus aya- 
rice introduces gaming and luxury, luxury leads 
us to bankruptcy, and heggary comes on a-pace. 

We fear what we have said on these topics will 
be but ill-relished by many; but if we have the 
good fortune to find it has had an effect on any 
one, so far as to cause him to see the errors he 


We could here name no less a number than ¢ has been guilty of, we shall be the less chagrined 
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at the resentment of the wilfully blind. Times like 
these require corrosives, not balsams, to amend: 
The sore has already eaten into the very bowels 
of public happiness, and they must tear away the 
infected part or become a nuisance to themselves 
and all about them. 

The Society's Amazon. 


gor? NOTE....Ina former number we hinted at the 
various conjectures respecting the artists of these 
pictures. We regret that in general they rest on the 
editor; and we take this opportunity to exonerate him 
from all censure. We were lately in a few houses 
whose masters forbade their wives receiving the pa- 
perany longer, on account of the rea/ portraits it ex- 
hibited. These persons we respectfully inform, that 
the editor is entirely innocent of the charge; and 
moreover, that he shall never suffer by any umbrage 
that a subscriber may take on viewing his or her own 
face in our looking-glass, 

Association in toto. 


Mr. Lewis, 


Although there is a great varicty of modes adopted 
for the instruction of youth in this city, each of which 
(if we may believe the advertisements of the teach- 
ers, | beg pardon, frofessors) exceeds every other, 
I take the liberty to transmit to you the following 
extract from an old work, describing the plan of edu- 
cation and tne arrangements of an academy in an- 
cienttimes. I am surprised that some one of our 
scientific gentlemen has not stolen the plan and ob- 
tained a copy right for this invaluable .system: as it 
has become so fashionable to drink wine out of other 
men’s sculls. « 

You may expect further extracts from the same 
book by SENEX. 

‘ The first professor I saw was in a very large 
room with forty pupils about him. After saluta- 
tion, observing me to look earnestly upon a frame, 
which occupied the greatest part of both the length 
and breadth of the room, he said, perhaps I might 
wonder to see him employed in a project for im- 
proving speculative knowledge by practical and 
mechanical operations. But the world would soon 
be sensible of its usefulness; and he flattered him- 
self, that a more noble, exalted thought never 
sprang in any other inan’s head*. 

‘Every one knew how laborious the usual me- 
thod is of attaining to arts and sciences; whereas 
by his contrivance the most ignorant person at a 
reasonable charge, and with little bodily labour, 
might write books in philosophy, poetry, politics, 
law, mathematics and theology, without the least 
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assistance from genius or study. He then led me 
to the frame, about the sides whereof all his pu- 
pils stood in ranks. It was twenty feet square, 
placed in the middle of the room. The superficies 
was composed of several bits of wood about the 
bigness of a dye, but some larger than others. 
They were all linked together by slender wires. 
These bits of wood were covered on every square 
with paper pasted on them; and on these papers 
were written all the words of their language in 
their several moods, tenses and declensions; but 
without any order. The professor then desired 
me to observe; for he was going to set his engine 
at work. The pupils, at his command, took each 
of them hold of an iron handle, whereof there 
were forty fixed round the edges of the frame; and 
giving them a sudden turn, the whole disposition 
of the words was entirely changed. He then 
commanded six and thirty of the lads to read the 
several lines softly, as they appeared upon the 
frame; and where they found three or four words 
together, that might make part of a sentence, they 
dictated to the four remaining boys, who were 
scribes. This work was repeated three or four 
times, and at every turn of the engine was so con- 
trived, that the words shifted into new places, as 
the square bits of wood moved dfside down. 

* Six hours a day the young students were em- 
ployed in this labour, and the professor showed 
me several volumes in large folio already collected 
of broken sentences which he intended to piece 
together, and out of those rich materials to give 
the world a complete body of ALL arts and sci- 
ences; which however might be still improved 
and much expedited, if the public would raise a 
fund for making and employing five hundred such 
frames in the City of Brotherly Love, and oblige 
the managers to contribute in common their seve- 
ral collections. 

‘ He assured me that this invention had employ- 
ed all his thoughts from his youth; that he had 
emptied the whole vocabulary into his frame, and 
made the strictest computation of the general pro- 
portion there is in books between the numbers of 
particles, nouns, and verbs, and other parts of 
speech.’ 


_ * since transcribing the above an ill natured wag 
informed me, that there is in operation a machine 
similar to this, but I can scarcely credit the said 
ass@rtion. The academicians of Philadelphia can 
execed the system at least 990, Ss. 
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ANECDOTES. 


The late judge Clayton one day had occasion to 
examine a witness who stuttered very much. ‘I be- 
lieve, said his lordship, you are a great rogue.’ 
‘Not so great a rogue as you, my lord t-t-t-t- 
take me to be.’ 





A physician who lived in London, attended a 
lady at Chelsey. After continuing his visits for 
some time, the lady expressed an apprehension 
that it might be inconvenient for him to come so 
far on her account. ‘0 madam, replied the doctor, 
I have another patient in this neighborhood, and 
by that means you know I kill two birds with one 
stone.’ ‘Ah! doctor, replied the lady, you are too 
good a shot for me.’ 


When a certain poet’s works were to be printed, 
a very ugly woman desired the editor, in his pre- 
face, to contradict the report of her being mistress 
to the late bard. ‘Madam, (replied the editor) 1 
will prefix your portrait!’ : 


An Irish paper says ‘5000 pickled and dried sal- 
mon were lately caught in the river Shannon, and 
sent to the Dublin market.’ ‘The account adds, 
‘there is no other river in Kurope so productive 
in that kind of fish.’ 


A gentleman being jolted by a sailor, vociferat- 
ed that he would give him a flogging. ‘No, says 
the tar, you sha'n’t give it me, I will return it, and 
pay you interest besides.’ 


Lord St. John being in want of a servant, an 
Irishman offered his services; and being asked 
what countryman he was, he answered ‘an Eng- 
lishman.’ ‘Where were you born,’ said his lord- 
ship. ‘In Ireland, and please your lordship,’ said 
the man. ‘How then can you be an Englishman?’ 
‘My lord, replied the men, suppose | was born in a 
horse-stable, that is no reason I should be a horse!” 


A countryman giving evidence in court, was 
asked if he was born in wedlock? No sir, answer- 
ed the man, I was born in Devonshire” 


A quack doctor who advertised that he infallibly 
cures total blindness, begins his advertisement by 
requesting these unfortunate persons to ‘read,’ &c. 


A woman having fallen into ariver, her husband 
went to look for her, proceeding up the%stream 
from the place where she fell in. The by-standers 
asked him if he was mad? ‘The man answered, she 
was always obstinate and contrary in her life, ahd 
supposed for certain she was the same at her death. 
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A noble marquis appears to have been very much 
misconceived in the attack made on his nodding to 
the women; for it should have been recollected 
that the habit is hereditary—his great ancestor 
lord Burleigh, sheok his head; but perhaps, there 
was some objection taken to the manner—lord Bur- 
leigh shook his head as if he had something in it!” 

Epigram. 
Whene’er you marry (to his son 
A prudent father said, ) 
‘Take for thy loving helpmate, one 
Rich widow, or rich maid— 
For any wife may turn out ill, . 
But, gad! the money never will! 


a - — 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


To prevent the smoking of a lamp.—Soak the 
wick in strong vinegar, and dry it well, before you 
use it: it will then burn both sweet and pleasant, 
and give much satisfaction for the trifling trouble 
in preparing it. 

To purify rancid butter.—Melt it with a slow 
fire in a well glazed earthen vessel; which put to 
fair water, working them well together, and when 
it is cold take away the curds and the whey at the 
bottom; do it again a second, and a third time in 
rose-water, always working them very well toge- 
ther. The butter thus clarified will be of the sweet- 
est, delicious taste. 

To make candles last Jong.--Mix with your tal- 
low unslacked lime in powder; or make your can- 
dles of castile soap: now it is the lime and soap 
that preserves the tallow from burning out so fast 
as Otherwise it would. : 

* A sweet powder to lay among elothes.--Take da- 
mask rose-leaves dried one pound, musk half a 
drachm, violet leaves three ounces; mix them and 
put them in a bag. 

To refine sugar.—In a strong lixivium of calx 
vive dissolve as much coarse sugar as it will bear, 
adding to every quart of liquor two whites of eggs, 
beaten into glair, stir them well together, and make 
them boil a little, taking off the skum as long as 
any will arise; then pass all thro’a woolen bag, and 
boil the liquor again so long till being dropt upon 
a cold plate, being cold it is as hard as salt; this 
done, put it out into pots or moulds for that pur- 
pose, having a hole in the narrower end thereof, 
which must be stopt for one night; afterwards be- 
ing opened, the treacle will drop forth; then cover 
the enls of the pots with potter’s clay, and as that 
clay sinks down by the sinking of the sugar, fill 
them up with more clay, till the sugar will sink no 
more: lastly take it out, and being hard and dry 
bind it up in papers. 
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CPADVERTISEMENT. .£) 


A very great offer will be made to any respect- 
able person who will engage to procure Subscrip- 
tions to this Weekly Paper, and some other pub- 


lications. 
Apply to the Editor, No. 164 south Eleventh 


street, between Walnut and Spruce. 


Sept. 16, 1818. 


Sh hh A “a “A hh hh hh hh he eee 


MASONIC, 


Unto Thee, great God, belong 
Mystic rites and sacred song: 
Lowly bending at thy shrine, 

We hail thy majesty divine. 
Glorious Achitect above, 

Source of light and source of love! 
Here thy light and love prevail! 
Hail! almighty Master, hail! 


Whilst in yonder regions bright, 
‘The sun by day, the moon by night, 
And the stars that gild the sky, 
Blazon forth thy praise on high; 
Join, O earth, and, as you roll, 
From east to west, from pole to pole, 
Lift to heaven your grateful lays, 
Join the universal praise. 


Warm’d by thy benignant grace, 
Sweet friendship link’d the human race; 
Pity lodg’d within her breast, 

Charity became her guest. 

There the naked, raiment found: 
Sickness, balsam for its wound: 
Sorrow, comfort: hunger, bread: 
Strangers there a welcome shed. 


Still to us, O God! dispense 

Thy divine benevolence: 

Teach the tender tear to flow, 
Melting at a brother’s woe, 

Like Samaria’s son, that we, 

Blest with boundless charity, 

To th’admiring world may prove, 
They dwell in God who dwell in love. 
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PALLETS OD 


THE BOATSWAIN’S WHISTLE. 


Life is chequer’d, toil and pleasure 
Fill up all the various measure: 
See the crew in flannel jerkins, 
Drinking, toping grog by firkins: 
And as they raise the tip, 
To their happy lip, 
On the deck is heard no other sound, 
But, ‘Pr’ythee Jack, pr’ythee Dick, 
Pr’ythee Sam, pr’ythee Tom, 
Let the cann go round: 


Then hark to the Bo’swain’s whistle, whistle, 
Then hark to the Bo’swain’s whistle, whistle: 


Bustle, bustle, bustle, brave boys, 
Let us stir, let us toil, 
But let’s drink all the while, 
For labor’s the price of our joys, 
For labor’s the price of our joys. 
Life is chequer’d, toil and pleasure, 
Fill up all the various measure: 
Hark, the crew, with sunburnt faces, 


Chaunting black-eyed Susan’s graces; 


And as they raise the Mes, 
Thro their rusty throats, 


On the deck is heard no other sound, Ac. 


? 
Life is chequer’d, toil and pleasure 
Fill up all the various measure: 


Hark, the tars, their cares discarding 


&c. 


With hussle-cap, or with chuck-farthing; 


Still in a merry pin, 
Whether they lose or win; 


On the deck is heard no other sound, &c. &c. 


a 


HAD I A CAVE. 


Had I cave on some wild distant shore, 


Where the winds howl to the waves’ dashing 


There would I weep my woes, 

There seek my lost repose, 

*Till grief my eyes should close, 
Ne’er to wake more. 


Falsest of womankind, canst thou declare, 


[roar; 


All thy fond plighted vows—fleeting as air! 


To thy new lover hie, 

Laugh o’er thy perjury, 

Then in thy bosom try, 
What peace is there! 
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FARE THEE WEEL. 


Ae fund kiss, and then we sever, 

Ae fareweel, alas, for ever! 

Deep in heart-wrung tears I'll pledge thee, 
Warring sighs and groans I’ll wage thee. 
Who shall cry that fortune grieves him, 
While the star of hope she leaves him? 

Me, nae cheerfu’ twinkle lights mes 

Dark despair around benights me. 


I'll ne’er blame my partiat fancy, 
Naething could resist my Nancy: 
But to see her, was to love her; 
Love but her, and love for ever. 
Had we never lov’d sae kindly, 
Had we never lov’d sae blindly, 
Never met, or never parted, 

We had ne’er been broken-hearted. 


Fare thee weel, thou first and fairest! 

Fare thee weel, thou best and dearest! 
Thine be ilka joy and treasure, 

Peace, enjoyment, love and pleasure! 

Ae fond kiss, and then we sever, 

Ae fareweel, alagfor ever! 

Deep in heart-wrung tears Ill pledge thee, 
Warring sighs and groans I’ll wage thee. 


- LOVELY KITTY.—By H. Magentis. 


To sing the charms of bonny Kate 
I tune an artless ditty, | 
Awake my muse and consecrate 
A verse to lovely Kitty. 


The brightness of the opening day 
In her blooming face is, 

Where rosy dimpled smiles display 
The charms of all the graces. 


Her dulcet voice whene’er she speaks 
In accents sweet and witty, 

Like music on my senses breaks, 
And tunes my heart to Kitty. 


The magic of her sparkling eye, 
That strays in tender glances, 
With spells of pleasing extacy 
My captive soul entrances. 


Come dearest girl. no more restrain 
Ihe flow of generous pity, 
For him whose bosom knew no pain 
Till it received fair Kitty. 
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In love and peace, secure from strife, 
Our joys shall know no measure, 
But smooth the rugged path of life 
With happiness and pleasure. 


oe 
THE QUACK DOCTOR. 


See, sirs, see here! a doctor rare! 

Who travels much at home! 

Here take my pills, they cure all ills, 
Past, present, and to come! 

The cramp, the stitch, the squirt, the itch, 
The ague, gout, and stone, 

The mulligrubs, the flying scrubs, 

And all in flesh or bone: 


Thousands I*ve dissected, 
Millions new erected, 
And such cures effected 
As none e’er can tell: 
Let the palsy shake ye, 
Let the cholic rack ye, 
Let the crinkrums break ye, 
Let the murrain take ye, 
Take this, take this, and you are well: 


Thousands, &c. 


Come wits so keen, devour’d with spleen, 
And beaux with broken backs; 

Great purblind maids, old tottering jades, 
And pepper’d vizard cracks; 

I soon remove the pains of love, 

And ease the amorous maid, 

The hot, the cold, the young, the old, 
The living and the dead; 


Thousands, &c. 


I clear the lass with wainscot-face, 
And from pim-ginets free; 

Good ladies red as Saracen’s head, 
With toping ratafie; 

This, with a jirk, will do your work, 
And scour you o’er and o’er; 

Read, judge, and try; and if you die, 
Never believe me more: 


Thousands, &c. 
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